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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY, 

South  Bethlehem,  Penna. 


FOUNDED  BY  ASA  PACKER. 


The  oljefl  of  this  Institution  is  to  give  a thorough  education  in  Civil,  Mechanical,  and  Mining  Engineer- 
ing, in  Chemistry,  Metallurgy,  the  Classics  and  in  General  Literature. 

Situated  in  a region  famous  for  its  rich  and  varied  mineral  resources,  and  also  for  its  vast  manufactur- 
ing interests,  the  Lehigh  University  has  peculiar  advantages  for  its  work.  The  technical  education  is  thorough 
and  comprehensive,  and  there  are  advantages  for  the  best  classical  culture. 

Through  the  liberality  of  its  founder,  the  tuition  in  all  branches  and  classes  is  FREE. 


REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION. 

Applications  for  Admission  must  be  at  least  sixteen  years  of  age,  and  must  present  testimonials  of  good 
moral  character.  They  will  be  examined  on  the  following  subjeds  : 

MATHEMATICS. 

Arithmetic,  complete,  including  the  Metric  System  ; Algebra  through  equations  of  the  second  degree ; 
Chauvenet's  Geometry,  six  books. 


ENGLISH. 

Correct  Spelling , to  be  determined  by  writing  from  didation  in  idiomatic  English  ; Geography,  Political 
and  Physical.  In  Physical,  Mitchell s or  Guyol’s  or  equivalent.  United  Stales  History,  including  the 
Constitution. 

In  the  School  of  Ceneral  Literature,  in  addition  to  the  above,  the  requirements  are  for  the  Classical  and  Latin 
Scientific  Courses : 

Roman  History. 

LATIN. 

A thorough  knowledge  of  Latin  Grammar  ; Ccesar’s  Commentaries,  four  books  ; Virgil : AEneid,  six 
books,  and  the  Bucolics  ; Cicero  : six  Orations,  including  the  four  against  Calaline  ; Latin  Composition. 

Candidates  for  the  Classical  Course  are  also  examined  in  : 

GREEK. 

Greek  History. 

A thorough  knowledge  of  Greek  G rammer  ; Xenophons  Anabasis,  four  books;  Homers  Iliad,  three 
books  ; writing  Greek  with  accents. 


The  examinations  will  be  rigorous,  and  no  student  deficient  in  any  branch  will  be  permitted  to  enter  in  full 
standing. 

For  further  information  apply  to  the  President, 
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ITH  this  issue  Mr.  W.  W.  Mills  of  the 
class  of  eighty-seven,  takes  up  his 
duties  as  a member  of  the  Burk  staff.  The 
freshmen  should  remember  that  another  repre- 
sentative from  them  will  be  required  next  term, 
the  election  taking  place  about  the  first  of 
June.  Those  desiring  to  compete  should 
bestir  themselves  accordingly. 

WE  have  witnessed  a display  of  alarming 
generosity  in  the  renovation  of  the 
billiard  and  pool  tables.  They  have  again 
been  thrown  open  to  the  assaults  of  the  fiend. 
One  year  ago  this  vicious  character  undertook 
their  denudation,  and  he  did  his  work  well. 
He  knew  nothing  about  the  game  when  he 
commenced,  but  now  his  “caroms”  and  “draws” 
are  unexceptionable. 

One  set  of  covers  has  been  sacrificed  to  his 
unquenchable  desire  for  proficiency  in  this 
manly  game.  Let  us  hope  that  his  thirst  for 
ripping  and  gouging  the  baize  has  been  slaked, 
and  that  the  attention  of  his  cue  will  be  con- 
fined in  the  future  more  exclusively  to  the  ball 
and  less  detrimentally  to  the  cover  of  the 
table.  It  remains  to  originate  some  plan  for 
restraining  the  impetuosity  of  the  new  students 


in  the  billiard  course,  who  will  again  monopo- 
lize the  tables  next  year. 

THE  first  Winter  Meeting  of  the  Athletic 
Association  was  held  in  the  Gymnasium 
Saturday,  March  29th,  and  as  an  exhibition  of 
the  physical  proficiency  of  the  students  may 
be  declared  a decided  success.  The  Director 
of  the  Gymnasium,  to  whose  enthusiasm  and 
personal  efforts  the  event  owes  so  much  of  its 
success,  deserves  along  with  the  students  who 
contested,  the  commendation  of  the  college. 
There  was  an  accompanying  feature,  however, 
which  was  to  say  the  least  unfortunate.  We 
refer  to  the  prizes.  There  are  two  ways  of 
looking  at  this  matter  of  prizes.  In  a profes- 
sional way,  as  to  their  cash  value.  In  a sen- 
timental way,  regarding  them  simply  as  souv- 
enirs commemorating  something  gained  by 
superior  skill,  muscle  or  endurance.  Pewter 
mugs  are  given  to  the  winners  in  the  Cam- 
bridge-Oxford  boat  race.  A gold  watch  is 
given  to  the  man  who  guesses  nearest  to  the 
weight  of  a prize  porker.  In  the  one  case  the 
distinction  of  winner  is  satisfaction  enough. 
In  the  other  the  fact  of  a victory  having  been 
gained  is  nothing,  the  prize  is  of  sole  impor- 
tance. We  will  not  say  which  of  these  views 
we  prefer,  but  whichever  one  is  adopted  should 
be  carried  out  in  full.  If  the  prize  is  to 
be  the  object  of  the  contest  it  should  be 
made  a worthy  prize,  if  it  is  the  distinction 
of  being  champion  the  prize  should  be  sunk 
completely.  In  our  late  meeting  neither 
of  these  views  were  taken.  The  com- 
mendable desire  of  the  men  to  stand  first  in 
whatever  event  they  had  entered  was  not 
counted  upon,  but  instead,  as  an  inducement, 
prizes  were  offered,  the  intrinsic  value  of  which 
was  little  and  which  were,  further,  a bad  imita- 
tion of  a good  thing.  A simple  ribbon  would 
have  been  better  than  such  a pretence  at 
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munificence.  Fortunately  this  point  did  not 
bear  on  the  exhibition  proper,  the  success  of 
which  we  take  pleasure  in  again  chronicling. 

THERE  are  many  good  people  who  will 
seize  upon  the  recent  unfortunate  acci- 
dents in  the  gymnasium  as  the  text  for  a 
discourse  on  the  uselessness  of  gymnasiums 
and  the  dangers  of  gymnasium  work.  But 
before  yielding  to  the  logic  of  the  occasion 
there  are  two  facts  which  should  be  remem- 
bered. 

Eirst,  that  these  accidents  in  no  way  resulted 
from  the  legitimate  work  of  the  gymnasium, 
the  work  for  which  it  was  principally  designed. 
The  object  of  that  system  of  which  Dr.  Sargent 
is  the  prophet  and  Mr.  Herrick  the  apostle,  is 
not  to  produce  acrobats  and  tumblers,  but  to 
symmetrically  develop  the  growing  bodies  of 
students  who,  without  that  exercise  or  an 
equivalent  obtainable  only  at  the  cost  of  much 
more  time  and  trouble,  could  not  undergo  the 
strain  of  study  here  exacted  without  physical 
injury.  This  development  is  not  only  a pre- 
ventative, but  a curative  of  many  of  the  ills 
that  student  flesh  is  heir  to,  and  can  be  per- 
fected, if  desirable,  without  rising  off  the  floor. 

In  the  second  place,  the  performance  of 
those  seemingly  unnecessary  feats  having  in 
them  the  spice  of  danger  and  in  which  acci- 
dents occur,  trains  the  eye,  nerve  and  muscle 
of  the  performer  so  that  he  may  be  able  to 
extricate  himself  and  others  from  many  a 
dangerous  though  absolutely  unavoidable 
situation  in  life.  Moreover  the  store  of 
health  and  energy  resulting  from  such  exercise 
is  often  sufficient  to  carry  a man  through  a 
vigorous  useful  existence. 

When  a man  falls  from  the  trapeze  and 
breaks  his  neck,  people  say,  what  reckless 
foolhardiness ! But  when  a hundred  for  the 
lack  of  some  such  exercise,  grow  up  to  weak 
and  diseased  manhood,  live  nervous,  useless 
lives  and  die  before  they  should  have  reached 
their  prime,  the  same  people  say,  alas,  the 
ways  of  Providence  are  past  finding  out. 


Better  that  a few  should  be  injured  in 
development  than  that  many  should  perish  for 
the  lack  of  it.  The  modern  gymnasium  viewed 
in  the  light  of  common  sense  and  the  doctrine 
of  the  greatest  good  of  the  greatest  number, 
ranks  high  among  the  blessings  of  the  nine- 
teenth century.  And  though  history  will  not 
place  Blaikie  and  Dio  Lewis  on  a par  with 
Jenner  and  Pasteur,  we  are  not  prepared  to 
say  that  the  results  of  their  work  are  of  less 
importance. 

IN  MEMORIAM. 

TEMPLE. — Died  at  his  home  in  Lion- 
ville,  Pa.,  on  the  eighth  of  April. 
Thomas  Broomal  Temple. 

At  a meeting  of  the  junior  class,  the  follow- 
ing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas  it  has  pleased  the  Almighty  in  His 
divine  wisdom  to  take  from  our  midst  our  friend  and 
classmate,  Thomas  Broomal  Temple; 

Resolved,  1 hat  we,  the  class  of  ’85,  of  Lehigh  Univer- 
sity, deeply  lament,  both  collectively  and  individually, 
the  loss  we  have  sustained  by  his  death,  and  extend  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  his  bereaved  family;  and, 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to 
his  family,  and  that  they  be  published  in  the  Lehigh 
Burr,  and  in  the  Village  Record. 

(Signed)  W.  J.  B.  Walker, 

G.  W.  Snyder, 

H.  W.  Rowley, 

Theo.  W.  Birney. 

Committee. 

Luckenuach. — Died  at  his  home  in  Beth- 
lehem, Pa.,  on  the  thirty-first  of  March,  Joseph 
David  Luckenbach,  in  the  nineteenth  year  of 
his  age. 

At  a meeting  of  the  freshman  class  the 
following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas  The  Almighty  in  His  divine  Providence 
has  been  pleased  to  take  to  Himself  our  beloved  friend 
and  classmate,  Joseph  David  Luckenbach  ; 

Resolved,  That  we,  the  class  of  ’87,  of  Lehigh  Univer- 
sity, do  realize  and  deeply  lament  the  loss  which  we  have 
sustained  by  his  removal; 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  earnest  and  heartfelt 
sympathy  to  his  bereaved  family  and  friends;  and, 
Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to 
his  family,  and  that  they  also  be  published  in  the  Le- 
high Burr,  and  the  Bethlehem  Times. 

G.  B.  T » YLOR, 

O.  O.  Terrell, 

W.  A.  McFarland. 

Committee. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


87 


TO  THE  BURR. 

DEATH  in  such  halls!  Life’s  truest  home! 

Where  nought  but  immortality  should  roam  ! 
Death  among  us!  Young  architects  of  life, 
Aroused  to  view  futurities  bold  strife? 

The  solemn  tread,  o’er  spreading  gloom. 
Unwonted  sadness  that  we  all  assume 
In  depth  of  heart.  The  issue  of  our  love 
Speaks  the  tribute  to  our  brother.  Move 
By  his  chilled  tomb;  mute,  look  upon 
The  corse  of  him,  from  us  now  gone. 

Hard  though  the  stroke  — Brought  low  in  might. — 
God  called  for  it.  “ Whatever  is,  is  right.” 

’86. 

IN-DOOR  ATHLETICS. 

ri^HE  Winter  Meeting  of  the  L.  U.  Ath- 
X letic  Association  was  held  in  the  Gym- 
nasium, on  Saturday,  the  24th  of  March.  Con- 
trary to  all  expectation  the  day  proved  fine. 
Owing  to  this  kindness  on  the  part  of  the  reg- 
ulators of  the  weather,  a large  audience  wit- 
nessed the  event ; the  ladies  being  present  in 
the  afternoon  only,  however.  The  morning 
W'as  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  manly  art, 
ten  disciples  of  which  were  eager  for  the  com- 
bat at  half  past  ten  A.  M. 

The  exhibition  opened  with  the  heavy- 
weights, Messrs.  Whitehead,  ’85  and  Ladoo, 
’87.  It  was  evident  from  the  first  that  the  bout 
was  to  be  more  or  less  of  a walkover.  The 
cup  was  awarded  to  Mr.  Ladoo,  who  made  an 
extremely  creditable  display  of  skill  and  good 
temper.  The  first  bout,  lightweight,  was  be- 
tween Messrs,  l’rice,  ’85  and  Wells,  ’85.  This 
was  very  well  contested.  Mr.  Price  was  de- 
clared the  victor.  After  this  came  a most 
delightful  and  interesting  exhibition  of  decided 
slugging,  viz:  the  bout  between  Messrs. 

Frauenthal,  ’86  and  Whitehead,  ’87.  Whether 
this  was  enjoyable  or  not  depended  upon  the 
taste  of  the  looker-on.  It  certainly  had  a very 
professional  savor.  Mr.  Whitehead  in  the 
opinion  of  the  judges,  was  victorious.  The 
middle-weight  sparring  began  with  the  bout 
between  Messrs.  Reeves,  ’84  and  Bowman,  ’85. 
Mr.  Reeves  sparred  in  much  better  style  than 
his  opponent,  and  won.  The  thirefbout,  light- 


weight, was  the  next  event  on  the  programme. 
This  was  between  the  winner  of  the  first  bout, 
Mr.  Price,  and  Mr.  Kellogg,  ’84,  who  in  reality 
a feather-weight,  was  obliged  to  spar  with  his 
superior  in  weight.  His  agility  and  good 
sparring  however,  won  him  the  bout.  The 
final  conflict  of  the  middle-weights,  Messrs. 
Reeves  and  Nicholson  was  the  next  event. 
Mr.  Reeves  won  the  approval  and  sympathy 
of  the  audience  by  his  fine  sparring,  but  in  the 
last  round  withdrew,  and  the  cup  was  given 
his  opponent.  The  final  bout,  light-weights, 
finished  the  sparring.  Messrs.  Kellogg  and 
Whitehead,  ’87,  contested  for  the  final  honors. 
The  bout  was  close  and  well  contested.  Mr. 
Kellogg  was  victorious.  The  closing  feature  of 
the  morning  entertainment  was  the  Tug-of- 
War  between  the  class  teams  of  ’86  and  ’87. 
The  former  was  easily  victorious. 

At  2 P.  M.,  the  doors  of  the  Gymnasium 
were  opened  to  the  large  assemblage  eager  to 
see  what  progress  the  valiant  men  of  Lehigh 
were  making  in  the  acrobatic  and  muscular 
line.  The  audience  in  the  afternoon  presented 
much  less  of  a sporting  appearance  than  in  the 
morning,  many  representatives  of  . the  fair  sex 
being  present,  whose  eyes  and  smiles  shed, 
etc.,  etc. 

The  Indian-club  and  Dumb-bell  drill  per- 
formed by  fourteen  members  of  the  freshman 
class  was  the  opening  event  in  the  afternoon. 
The  Dumb-bell  drill  was  done  in  somewhat 
better  time  and  style  than  the  Indian-club,  but 
the  whole  performance  was  very  interesting. 
The  opening  bout  of  the  fencing  between 
Messrs.  Pile,  ’86  and  Ayres,  ’87,  was  won  by 
the  latter.  The  second  bout  between  Messrs. 
Douglass,  ’84  and  Birney,  ’85,  by  the  former. 
The  third,  between  Messrs.  Davis.  ’86  and 
Ayres,  ’87,  by  the  latter.  The  double  trapeze 
performance  of  Messrs.  Whitehead,  ’85  and 
Moore,  was  extremely  interesting  and  was 
marred  only  by  Mr.  Whitehead’s  unfortunate 
tumble  at  the  end,  which  prevented  him  from 
pulling  in  the  Tug-of-War.  The  performance 
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savored  somewhat  of  the  circus.  The  standing 
high  jump  was  won  by  Mr.  Wells,  ’85,  who 
on  that  occasion,  made  the  best  record  at  Le- 
high, 4 ft.  6 inches.  The  horizontal  bar  ex- 
ercise and  tumbling  was  merely  an  exhibition, 
no  prize  being  offered.  In  this  Mr.  Moore 
was  the  unfortunate,  falling  from  the  bar  at  the 
outset  and  dislocating  his  left  arm.  In  the 
window  jump,  a novel  feature  here,  Mr.  Breinig, 
’86,  succeeded  in  jumping  through  the  very 
small  hole  of  22x23  inches.  No  prize  was 
given.  The  running  high  kick  was  won 
by  Mr.  Petersen,  ’85,  who  with  apparent  ease 
raised  his  foot  to  the  height  of  8 ft.  6 in.  Mr. 
Freyhold,  ’85,  took  the  first  and  Mr.  Rowley,  j 
’85,  the  second  prize  on  the  parallel  bars.  The 
running  high  jump  was  won  by  Mr.  Forstall,  j 
’83,  at  4 ft.  1 1 ^ inches.  Mr.  Birney,  ’85, *  1 
vaulted  the  two  hand  fence  at  the  height 
of  6 ft.  6 inches  and  was  victorious.  The  final 
bout  of  the  fencing  between  Messrs.  Douglas, 
’84  and  Ayres,  ’87,  was  an  extremely  interest- 
ing contest.  Mr.  Ayres  was  the  winner.  It 
would  have  been  somewhat  more  satisfactory 
if  the  method  of  decision  of  prizes  in  the  fenc- 
ing had  been  more  similar  to  that  in  the  spar- 
ing, other  points  besides  the  ability  to  make 
hits  being  taken  into  consideration.  On  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Whitehead’s  injury,  the  tug-of- 
war  team  failed  to  make  its  appearance  at  this 
juncture,  and  the  cups  were  given  to  the  soph- 
omore team. 

The  cups  which  served  as  prizes  were  of  de- 
cidedly questionable  taste.  They,  however, 
did  not  destroy  the  good  impression  which  the 
meeting  made  upon  all  who  witnessed  it.  A 
Winter  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association 
has  proved  a success.  Let  us  hope  that  it 
will  become  an  institution  at  Lehigh,  and  that 
all  will  be  as  successful  as  this  first  one. 

SPONGERS. 

IN  colleges,  the  can-I-trouble-you-for-a-light 
kind  of  a fiend  develops  into  the  systematic 
“ sponger.”  He  especially  distinguishes  him- 
self in  the  drawing  room  and  laboratory,  and 


soon  gains  such  proficiency  in  his  beastly  art, 
that  he  strikes  dread  and  consternation  into 
all  who  happen  to  be  within  reach  of  his 
devastations.  The  “ sponger’s  ” only  remark- 
able characteristic  is  his  infinite  supply  of 
“ cheek,”  which  surpasses  that  of  the  man 
who  asks  Miss  Handsome  how  old  she  is,  or 
Miss  Prim,  whether  she  ever  had  any  lovers. 
It  is  tougher  than  that  of  the  traditional  boat 
mule,  and  will  give  the  true  brazen  ring,  when 
struck. 

You  will  invariably  find  that  if  you  place  a 
new  and  costly  instrument  on  your  desk,  the 
“ sponger  ” will  appear  and  walk  off  with  it, 
with  a very  faint,  “ thank  you,”  when  you 
have  not  even  said  he  might  have  the  use  of 
it.  If  you  ever  get  it  back  again  it  will  be 
almost  ruined,  or  so  clogged  with  dirt  that  you 
must  spend  an  hour  or  two  in  cleaning  it. 

The  “ sponger  ” borrows  a drawing  board,  a 
sheet  of  paper  and  a bottle  of  mucilage.  If 
he  can  not  obtain  any  one  to  make  a “stretch  ” 
for  him,  he  does  it  himself,  and  then  settles 
down,  (with  the  tenacity  of  “ Stiekwells  Bext,”) 
on  some  one  who  has  a twenty  or  thirty 
dollar  outfit,  and  uses  the  same  without  the 
slightest  hesitation.  If  the  unfortunate  victim 
places  his  apparatus  in  his  desk,  the  fiend  is 
not  at  all  daunted,  but  quietly  opens  the 
drawer  and  takes  out  what  he  wants. 

Other  varieties  of  this  species  are  repre- 
sented by  the  man  who  wants  to  borrow  your 
gymnasium  suit,  the  one  who  asks  you  to 
loan  him  your  bicycle,  etc.,  etc. 

BETWEEN  THE  ACTS. 

HE. 

I WISH  to  speak  with  Tom,  dear, 

About  the  great  campaign, 

And  when  the  curtain  rises,  love, 

I’ll  sure  be  back  again. 

SHE. 

Be  sure  and  eat  some  cloves,  love. 

With  the  friend  you’re  going  to  see; 

For  wherever  there’s  a Tom,  sweet, 

A Jerry’s  sure  to  be. 


z. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


A TALE  OF  TOURS. 

SOME  people  go  to  Europe  to  improve 
their  minds,  some  to  spend  their  money, 
and  some,  alas,  to  spend  the  money  of  some 
confiding  savings  bank.  But  our  Ulysses 
went  for  none  of  these  reasons.  He  was  a 
home-keeping  youth  and  patriotic.  Confident 
that  “ Yurrup  ” contained  nothing  to  equal  the 
glories  of  our  own  country.  He  was  also  a 
society  man  of  by  no  means  homely  wit,  and 
couldn’t  bear  to  be  left  out  of  any  conversation 
going  on  around  him.  This  last  peculiarity 
was  the  cause  of  all  his  trouble.  Several 
young  ladies  of  his  acquaintance  had  just 
returned  from  a trip  abroad,  and  were  as  full 
of  their  European  experiences  as  young  ladies 
usually  are  under  such  circumstances.  Paris 
and  its  gaieties,  the  wonders  of  Rome  and  the 
scenery  of  Switzerland,  formed  the  staple  of 
their  conversation.  Our  hero  would  call  upon 
one  of  them  and  be  regaled  with  scenes  of 
foreign  travel,  told  that  he  had  seen  nothing, 
not  having  visited  the  Bon  Marche  where  she 
got  this  fan,  was  assured  that  he  could  not  get 
one  like  it  at  Wanamaker’s,  and  finally 
informed  that  he  really  couldn’t  appreciate  it 
all,  never  having  been  abroad.  At  the  “ ger- 
man ” it  was  even  worse,  for  a couple  of  these 
travelled  demoiselles  would  get  together  and 
swap  confidences,  tell  what  their  couriers 
looked  like,  or  refresh  each  other’s  memory 
about  places  both  had  visited.  One  young 
ladies’  hobby  was  the  Tyrol,  Ram  des  Vaches 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  and  her  jodeling 
was  superior  even  to  R — ’s.  His  own 

particular  friend,  however,  had  met  a real  Lord, 
entre  nous,  of  the  Irish  Peerage,  and  this  broke 
his  heart.  As  time  passed  on,  his  young 
lady  friends  resumed  their  usual  interest  in 
affairs  nearer  home,  prepared  for  Lent,  or 
became  lost  in  speculation  as  to  whether  there 
would  be  a junior  reception  or  not.  But  this 
caused  no  abatement  of  Jenkins’  malady.  He 
was  now  perpetually  on  the  watch  for  some 
reference  to  the  hated  subject.  His  chums’ 
asking  him  whether  he  liked  Swiss  cheeses, 
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was  construed  as  an  affront,  and  his  hatred  of 
Prof.  X — , dated  from  the  day  that  the  learned 
gentleman  referred  in  a lecture  to  “ when  he 
was  in  Paris.”  As  this  collegiate  year,  which 
was  to  be  his  last,  drew  to  a close,  an  idea 
occurred  to  him  that  seemed  to  promise  a 
remedy  for  his  trouble.  It  was,  that  he  should 
go  abroad  and  visit  all  those  places,  the  men- 
tion of  which  had  so  often  aroused  his  ire. 
He  prepared  for  this  trip,  which  he  then 
decided  to  take,  by  making  a note  of  every 
place  spoken  of  by  his  friends.  All  those 
would  he  visit  and  then  write  a book  of  travels. 
So  bitter  had  he  become  against  the  whole 
human  race.  He  sailed  for  Liverpool,  in  the 
early  part  of  July,  and  by  the  following 
November  had  succeeded  in  visiting  every 
place  named  in  his  note  book.  He  was  now 
ready  to  return,  when  his  evil  genius  prompted 
him  to  mention  his  intention  to  an  American 
friend  of  his  in  Rome.  The  friend  spoke  of 
some  wretched  little  German  town,  Ober 
Ammergau,  or  some  other  of  that  ilk,  and  sup- 
posed that  he  had  been  there.  No,  Jenkins 
had  not.  “ What ! never  been  there  and  would 
you  go  back  without  seeing  the  place  where, 
etc.,  etc.?”  What  could  he  do  but  go.  He  must 
not  run  the  risk  of  this  man’s  coming  back  to 
America,  bragging  about  his  visit  to  Ober  etc., 
a place  he  had  never  seen.  So  he  went  and 
from  that  day  on  his  life  has  been  that  of  a 
“ wandering  Jew.”  In  Liverpool  a young 
lady  from  Boston,  who  was  to  sail  on  the  same 
steamer  as  himself,  reproached  him  with  never 
having  seen  the  Pyramids.  To  Egypt  he  went 
by  the  next  P.  & O.  Steamer.  Some  one  else 
sent  him  to  Teheran,  where  he  met  an  English- 
man on  his  way  back  from  Thibet.  Return- 
ing from  the  visit  to  the  Grand  Lama,  a 
“ special  correspondent,”  who  was  quite  inti- 
mate with  the  Mikado  forced  him  to  return 
East. 

On  one  occasion  he  was  very  near  going 
to  the  Yellowstone  region,  but  a man  from 
Bombay  was  too  much  for  him.  Years  have 
passed  and  Jenkins  is  still  rushing  from  place  to 
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place,  which  “ he  must  see  before  going  back 
to  the  States.”  The  poor  fellow  is  ever  on 
the  point  of  returning  and  is  always  talking 
about  it,  but  some  one  is  sure  to  turn  up  who 
has  seen  a place  Jenkins  hasn’t  and  so  he 
doesn’t  come.  It  is  not  probable  that  he 
could  rest,  if  he  did  come  back — someone 
would  be  certain  to  mention  Cuba,  and  his 
trials  would  begin  again. 

HIS  VIEW  OF  IT. 

^ ^ 1 ELLO  Bones!  Wait  a moment  and 

11  I’ll  walk  over  with  you  ! ” called 
out  a quizzically  inclined  junior  to  the  prize 
hunker  of  his  class. 

“ By  the  by,”  said  he  as  he  caught  up,  “ I 
hear  you  had  quite  an  adventure  during  the 
holidays.” 

“ Did  you  ? ” 

“ Why  yes  I was  told  that  you  saw  a woman 
hanging  out  of  the  window  calling  to  her  son 
and  heir,  and  that  you  yelled  to  her  ‘ for  God’s 
sake  don’t  jump!  ’ rammed  a ladder  through 
the  window  and  was  about  to  run  up  and  save 
her,  limp  and  lifeless,  from  a fiery  grave,  when 
she  threw  a lot  of  flower  pots  at  you  and 
yelled  ‘ Police,’  for  all  she  was  worth.” 

“ You  can  just  tell  the  person  who  told 

that  to  you,  that  I say  it’s  an  infamous .” 

“ Why  didn't  it  happen  ? ” 

“ Well  I’ll  tell  you.  I heard  a woman 
howling  like  mad,  and  I thought  she  said  the 
house  was  on  fire.  So  I placed  a ladder, 
which  happened  to  be  there,  against  the  house 
and  started  to  go  up  it,  she  then  explained 
that  she  was  calling  to  some  one  in  the  street, 
and  so  I came  down.” 

“ So  she  didn’t  chuck  any  flower  pots  at 
you,”  said  the  questioner,  regretfully. 

“ There  was  one  on  the  window  sill  which 
happened  to  fall  over  when  she  moved  against 
it.” 

“Oh!  I see.  Good  bye!  I’m  going  this 
way.” 


MY  LIFE  ON  THE  YELLOWSTONE,  OR  LEAVES 
FROM  MY  DIARY. 

THE  editors  of  the  Burr  are  fortunate  in 
being  able  to  present  to  their  readers 
the  advance  sheets  of  the  diary  of  President 
Chester  A.  Arthur,  which  is  soon  to  appear  in 
book  form.  President  Arthur  wishes  it  under- 
stood that  this  work  is  not  to  be  placed  in  the 
same  category  with  that  historical  compilation 
which  he  understands  is  about  to  be  issued  by 
a prominent  statesman,  in  view  of  the  coming 
presidential  nomination.  President  Arthur 
stands  in  no  need  of  such  advertising  dodges 
to  secure  the  attention  of  his  people.  He 
wishes  simply  to  gratify,  the  curiosity  of  his 
subjects  and  supply  that  want  which  his 
esteemed  contemporary,  Mrs.  Guelph  has  so 
ably  met  in  England. 

“August  1. — Our  palace  car  arrived  at  the 
terminus  of  the  route  this  morning.  The 
usual  enthusiastic  multitude  were  assembled  at 
the  depot;  two  Indians,  a squaw  and  the  station 
master.  The  Indians  endeavored  to  salute 
their  White  Father,  but  their  powder,  having 
been  supplied  by  the  Government,  would  not 
go  off. 

“ I,  in  turn  saluted  the  squaw.  Delayed 
starting  for  the  fishing  grounds  until  the  news- 
paper correspondent  wrote  up  the  arrival. 
The  N.  C.  has  a wonderful  imagination. 
Wrote  a charming  description  of  the  scenery 
through  which  we  passed,  although  he  slept 
all  the  way  from  Chicago.  Makes  more  out 
of  nothing  than  I thought  possible.  Will  get 
him  to  wrrite  up  the  Navy.  Arrived  at  the 
fishing  grounds  this  evening.  Mosquitoes  bad. 
Bob  Lincoln  said  whiskey  was  a good  pre- 
ventative for  mosquito  bites.  We  all  took 
some  Preventative. 

“August  1. — Lincoln  asked  me  this  morning, 
which  I would  do  or  go  fishing.  I said  I 
would  rather  be  right  than  be  President.  He 
said  he  had  had  little  experience  of  either 
sensation  and  was  no  judge.  One  of  the 
l Indian  guides  fell  off  a rock  while  fishing.  He 
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was  given  some  whiskey  to  keep  him  from 
catching  cold.  Lincoln  said  that  was  all  he 
was  likely  to  catch.  It  is  strange,  but  all  the 
guides  have  fallen  off  rocks  into  the  water. 
We  gave  the  last  one  Brown’s  Ginger  instead 
of  whiskey.  The  falling  off  has  ceased. 

“August  3. — Fishing  good.  Landed  the 
biggest,  trout  caught  yet.  I let  the  newspaper 
correspondent  measure  it  as  he  has  no 
conscience.  Took  some  Preventative.  Lin- 
coln has  been  bothering  me  to  interfere  about 
some  Irish  American,  O’Donnell.  I wish  they 
would  drop  the  shop  when  I’m  just  beginning 
to  enjoy  myself.  I said  “ O’Donnel  be 
hanged.”  Lincoln  said  he  probably  would. 
Took  some  more  Preventative.  Can’t  exactly 
remember  what  happened  after  that. 

“ August  T — Did  not  leave  our  tents  to-day. 
Sat  inside  and  told  fish  stories.  I told  them 
how  I had  used  flying  fish  for  shot  gun 
practice  instead  of  pigeons  and  glass  balls. 
Lincoln  muttered  something  about  somebody’s 
being  a liar  and  somebody  else  not  being  a 
fool.  I asked  him  to  repeat  that  first  term. 
He  said  I would  never  have  a repetition  of 
any  first  term.  I wonder  what  he  meant.” 

The  conclusion  of  this  diary,  besides  many 
interesting  anecdotes  concerning  our  Presi- 
dent’s career,  new  both  to  the  public  and  him- 
self, will  appear  in  all  the  leading  newspapers, 
some  time  before  the  20th  of  June. 

Conway  Maur. 

THE  DEACON’S  STORY. 

1. 

The  Muggins  family  had  just  finished  tea 
and  were  seated  about  the  blazing  fire  in  the 
old  Franklin.  Mrs.  Muggins  was  the  deacon’s 
sister,  and,  by  force  of  circumstances  Mr. 
Muggins  was  his  brother-in-law.  Mr.  Mug- 
gins was  Mrs.  Muggins’  husband,  and,  & priori. 
Mr.  Muggins  was  bald. 

With  all  deference  to  the  sex,  Mrs.  Muggins 
wore  the  indispensables.  Her  husband  re- 
ferred everything  to  her  and  she  in  turn  dealt 
out  law  in  that  narrow,  bigoted  way  which 


women  assume  when  by  chance  they  happen 
to  form  an  alliance  with  a mild  mannered 
specimen  of  the  “ genus  homo.”  “ If  I would 
treat  Melinda  as  she  treats  me,  what  an  un- 
happy household  this  would  be,”  extempor- 
ized Mr.  M.  one  day,  then  as  if  inspired,  he 
drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  slapped  his 
breast  and  exclaimed,  “I’ll  do  it!”  At  that 
moment  he  caught  his  darling’s  eye  and  went 
out  in  the  yard  to  chop  wood  the  rest  of  the 
day.  “ How  much  did  you  lose  at  poker  last- 
night,  Muggins?”  a friend  might  ask.  “Ask 

Mrs.  Mug No,  no,  no,  I mean  twenty-five 

dollars,”  would  gasp  Mr.  M.  The  force  of  habit 
was  indeed  strong.  Nevertheless  there  were  five 
little  Mugginses  playing  on  the  floor  and  all 
seemingly  possessed  of  the  same  saccharinity 
of  temper  as  their  mother. 

Another  personage  of  doubtful  age  was 
grouped  by  herself  on  one  side  of  the  fire.  She 
was  ye  ancient  friend  of  Mrs.  M.  Though  of 
Gothic  build,  she  was  the  happy  possessor  of 
a Queen  Anne  head,  which  would  have  been 
superb  were  it  not  for  the  Romanesque  ears 
and  renaissance  nose.  Her  mouth, — but  I 
have  no  words  for  description.  She  was 
dressed  in  a robe  which  clung  to  her  shape 
like  a nether  garment  on  a snow-shovel ; and 
of  that  peculiar  color  which  has  superseded 
mashed  huckleberry,  called  “ inside-the-white- 
elephant’s-trunk-by-gaslight.”  It  is  said  she 
was  disappointed  in  love — that  is  she  never 
had  any. 

Such  were  the  dramatis  personae  who  had 
just  finished  tea. 

A loud  ring  at  the  door  bell.  In  stalked 
the  deacon. 

11. 

“ Talking  about  snakes,”  said  the  deacon,  as 
he  lit  a pipe,  “ reminds  me  of-puff,  puff-the 
time-puff-I  nearly  lost  my  life,”  and  he  leaned 
back  in  his  chair  and  gazed  fixedly  at  the 
ceiling. 

Now  nobody  had  said  anything  serpentine. 
In  fact  if  the  thoughts  of  the  Muggins  family 
had  been  analysed,  they  would  have  been,  no 
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doubt,  horribly  common-place.  It  was  one  of 
the  deacon’s  peculiarities,  to  spring  a subject 
on  his  friends  which  was  apt  to  be  considera- 
bly distant  from  their  minds,  and  often  start- 
ling in  the  extreme.  In  a measure  it  ex- 
plained his  popularity  with  the  ladies;  who 
often  like  a man  the  better  the  more  remote 
he  is.  It  had  different  effects  with  his  present 
audience.  The  little  Mugginses  shouted 
“ hurrah  !”  in  pleasant  anticipation  of  a story 
from  their  favorite  uncle,  as  they  settled  them- 
selves all  over  him.  The  old — young  lady — 
shuddered.  Mrs.  M.  exclaimed  “why  Jim!” 
and  Mr.  M.  stared. 

“Yes.it  was  narrow,”  mused  the  deacon. 
“ What  a rainy  day  it  was,  and  how  the  wind 
roared.  I had  been  hunting  all  day  and  had 
seen  nothing  — absolutely  nothing — except 
some  tame  ducks,  and  I was  fortunate  enough 
to  bag  one  of  these.  At  last,  weary  of  hunt- 
ing, I was  about  to  turn  homeward  when  a 
terrible  gust  of  wind  came  and  I saw  a whole 
flock  of  ducks  arise  from  a small  pond  near 
me.  I crouched  behind  a bush  and  as  they 
flew  directly  over  my  head,  within  range,  I 
fired  right  into  the  flock.  Not  one  dropped. 
I rubbed  my  eyes,  looked  at  my  gun,  rubbed 
my  eyes  again,  but  no  ducks.  They  lit  on 
another  pond  near  me  and  after  loading  my 
old  fashioned  piece,  I crept  from  bush  to  bush 
and  from  tree  to  tree,  until  I got  behind  a large 
fallen  log  within  easy  range.  Resting  my  gun 
upon  the  log,  I let  ’em  have  both  barrels ; still 
they  floated  on.  It  was  blowing  a young  gale 
and  I thought  the  wind  carried  the  shot.  I 
gave  them  two  more  barrels  a little  to  wind- 
ward. I certainly  saw  the  shot  spatter  them, 
and  could  swear  I saw  the  feathers  fly.  As 
they  took  no  notice  of  the  kind  reception  on 
my  part,  I got  desperate,  and  rising  1 stepped 
right  over  the  log  onto ” 

“A  huge,  monster  snake !”  exclaimed  the 
maid  of  dubious  age. 

“ No.  the  ground,”  said  the  deacon.  “ I ap- 
proached the  pond  and  what  do  you  think — ” 

“An  alligator,”  said  Mrs.  M. 


“ Wrong  again,”  responded  the  deacon. 

“ Well,  what!”  chorused  the  entire  family. 

“ Why  they  were  a flock  of  decoy  ducks. 
That  gust  of  wind  carried  them  right  over  my 
head  from  one  pond  to  the  other.” 

Mr.  M’s  lower  jaw  dropped  and  he  stared 
hard  at  the  deacon. 

“But  the  snake,  the  hideous  reptile?”  asked 
the  virgin  in  low,  agitated  tones,  as  her  breath 
went  and  came,  like  the  panting  of  a locomo- 
tive. 

“ There  was  no  snake  there.” 

“What,  no  real,  live  snake?”  asked  the 
little  M’s,  with  disappointment  depicted  in 
eve  ry  lineament. 

“ No,  but  there  might  have  been  a rattler 
there  and  then  I would  not  be  here  to-night  to 
tell  the  tale,”  responded  the  deacon  sadly  as 
he  arose  and  departed. 

“ Well !”  ejaculated  Muggins  pater  to  Mug- 
gins mater  as  they  were  retiring,  “ If  Jim  don’t 
let  his  punch  alone,  he’ll  see  snakes  in  dead 
earnest,”  and  his  tassled  night-cap  shook 
ominously.  Z. 

MISS  TERRY. 

ET  old  men  say  as  old  men  will, 

The  actors  of  to  day  are  nil. 

That  with  the  players  of  their  day, 

The  best  of  players  passed  away. 

What  matter  is  it,  what  they  say  ? 

We’ve  Terry. 

If  Shakespeare  lives,  as  Shakespeare  must, 

And  has  not  ended  all  in  dust, 

He'll  say,  “ Till  now  I never  knew 
The  lovely  Beatrice  I drew, 

Until  I saw  her  first  in  you. 

Miss  T erry.” 

And  when  our  sons  in  future  days 
Some  modern  player's  merits  praise, 

We’ll  cool  their  warmth  with  accents  kind 
And  say,  “ We  had  the  Art  you  find 
With  Nature’s  sweetest  self  combined 
In  Terry.” 

— The  individual  who  is  responsible  for  the  idea  of 
presenting  the  freshmen  club  swingers  with  tin  cups 
may  congratulate  himself  on  having  perpetrated  the  best 
class  grind  that  has  arisen  for  some  time. 
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A SKETCH. 

THE  student’s  morning  has  two  phases — 
the  dreamy,  poetical  phase,  and  the 
essentially  practical  phase.  The  aesthetic  and 
imaginative  side  may  be  said  to  consist  in  the 
birth  of  the  day,  when  Aurora  leaves  her 
couch,  and  the  stars  go  out  one  by  one,  like 
lamps  in  the  firmament.  The  lark  soars  up 
from  the  dewy  earth  to  warble  forth  her  celes- 
tial matin,  and  the  flaky  clouds  on  the  misty 
horizon  begin  to  purple  with  the  breath  of  rosy 
dawn.  For  further  particulars  with  regard  to 
peculiar  combinations  of  tints,  the  technique 
of  unfolding  petals,  etc.,  compare  Augustus 
Sweedlepump’s  latest  didactic  on  The  Moral 
Efficacy  of  Moraine/. 

However,  during  all  this  time  that  nature 
consumes  in  going  through  her  matutinal 
gymnastics,  the  drowsy  student,  dead  to  all 
sense  of  the  beauties  of  the  dew-drop  and 
cirrus  cloud,  has  been  satisfying  his  gross, 
animal  affections  with  the  formality  of  a little 
sleep.  “ Yet  a little  sleep,  a little  more  closing 
of  the  eyes  to  sleep,”  and  then  will  come  the 
ponderous  concussion  of  a fist  against  his  door 
and  a ghoul-like  yell,  proclaiming  the  festive 
hour  of  7.30  A.  M.  It  is  vain  for  him  to  try 
to  persuade  himself  that  that  dismal  note  is 
all  a hideous  dream,  vain  to  array  before  him- 
self his  symptoms  of  bounding  health  and  say, 
“ I am  sick,  I cannot  rise.”  The  facts  are  be- 
fore him — the  sun  has  supported  its  world- 
wide reputation  for  punctuality,  the  hour  of 
chapel  draws  nigh,  and  he  must  be  up  and 
doing  if  he  expects  to  score  ten  against  the 
Faculty  that  day.  Regretfully  he  relinquishes 
the  blandishments  of  the  downy  couch  ; blindly 
falls  or  precipitates  himself  into  his  manly  at- 
tire, collects  the  few  books  of  which  he  can  re- 
member the  locality,  and  in  a semi-somnambu- 
listic state  projects  himself  from  the  door  as  if 
on  his  way  to  a fire.  After  some  six  or  more 
return  voyages  for  the  few  forgotten  indispen- 
sables,  he  gets  well  under  way  for  his  board- 
ing house,  by  this  time  in  a rather  savage, 


don’t-give-a-blessing  frame  of  mind.  The 
pleasures  of  the  table  are  transient,  partaking 
somewhat  of  the  “ five-minutes-for-refresh- 
ments”  character.  After  sipping  a cup  of 
coffee  down  in  two  gulps,  and  stowing  away 
sundry  solid  materials  to  be  masticated  at  con- 
venient periods  during  the  morning,  the  light- 
hearted student  comes  up  smiling  ready  to 
take  a steady  grasp  on  the  business  of  the  day. 

The  half  mile  to  the  University  must  be 
traversed  in  five  minutes,  with  the  handicap  of 
a small  Bodleian  of  books  and  a miniature 
lumber-yard  of  drawing-boards,  giving  point 
to  the  cry,  “ he  carries  weight.”  The  bricks 
groan  under  his  feet,  little  dogs  scurry  to 
windward,  women  and  children  creep  into  the 
gutter  to  make  way  for  him.  The  chapel 
doors  yawn  to  receive  him,  the  clocks  gener- 
ously refrain  from  striking  till  the  last  second. 
One  last  heroic  effort  up  the  stairs,  on  the 
home-stretch — the  closing  doors  fan  his  back, 
and  he  at  last  has  opportunity  to  ponder  over 
the  sublime  conception  of  rosy-cheeked  Aurora, 
warbling  larks,  mountains  tinged  with  red,  and 
all  the  other  concomitants  of  a well  regulated 
morning. 

/ESOP’S  FABLES  MODERNIZED. 

A WEATHER-PROPHET  wishing  to 
gain  a local  reputation,  purchased  a 
Register  and  prophesied  rainy  weather  and 
genuine  Bethlehem  mud  on  the  days  ap- 
pointed for  athletic  contests.  By  this  simple 
device  he  attained  a reputation  second  to 
Vennor,  never  failing  in  his  prognostications 
until  they  rang  in  a Winter  Meeting  on  him. 
As  the  rain  would  have  been  of  no  avail  the 
deluge  was  averted  and  the  Prophet’s  reputa- 
tion sank  to  the  level  of  a thermometer  manu- 
factured by  a second  term  sophomore. 

The  Deception  proves  the  Rule. 

A settlement  of  Frogs,  through  the  editors 
of  their  paper,  besought  Jove  to  send  them  a 
new  Chapel  Rule.  They  received  in  time  the 
Documentary  Evidence  Rule,  but  being  dis- 
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satisfied  with  this,  prayed  for  another  sovereign. 
Enraged,  Jove  sent  them  the  Three- Absences- 
for-One  Rules,  after  which  the  editors  gave  it 
up  as  a losing  game. 

Pay  your  subscriptions  to  the  Burr. 

A fresh  Frog  of  the  first  water,  a fresh  wa- 
ter Frog,  in  fact,  took  boxing  lessons  from  a 
Bull  Dog.  Endeavoring  to  emulate  his  in- 
structor he  blew  himself  out  to  his  full  size. 
Having  thus  given  himself  a blow  he  gave  one 
to  the  Bull  Dog  and  was  accordingly  knocked 
through  the  window  into  the  dressing-room. 

It  is  well  to  remember  the  Instructor  is 
Human. 

An  old  man  on  his  death  bed  presented  his 
sons  with  a bundle  of  sticks  requesting  them 
to  break  it.  This  they  easily  did.  An  attempt 
to  break  another  bundle  met  with  the  same 
result.  Selecting  the  stoutest  of  the  sticks, 
the  old  man  combined  them  in  a third  bundle 
which  they  were  unable  to  break.  Which 
showed  them  that  by  selection  we  compose 
the  best  Tug-of-War  Team. 

COMMUNICATIONS. 

ESSRS.  EDITORS:  — What  is  the 
most  important  feature  of  a University, 
buildings,  apparatus,  students  or  faculty? 

Evidently  the  last,  for  students  will  always 
flock  to  the  lectures  of  a talented  professor, 
and  buildings  are  not  an  absolute  necessity. — 
Witness  the  German  Universities. 

“ Which  is  the  best  University?” 

“ The  one  having  the  best  faculty.” 

“ How  do  you  get  the  best  faculty  ?” 

“ By  paying  the  highest  prices.” 

“ Does  Lehigh  pay  the  highest  prices  ?” 

“ No!” 

The  above  is  not  an  extract  from  the  shorter 
catechism.  It  is  simply  the  preface  to  a state- 
ment of  the  fact  that  a number  of  our  faculty 
are  working  at  salaries  beneath  those  of  Har- 
vard tutors  and  equally  below  that  of  the 
principal  of  any  decent  high  school. 

Lehigh  has  gained  a brilliant  reputation  in 


the  past,  which  can  be  directly  traced  to  the 
labors  of  the  elder  members  of  the  faculty. 
She  is  at  present  in  the  midst  of  a glorious 
renaimince,  which  is  similarly  traceable  to  the 
recent  additions  to  the  force.  But  how  will  it 
be  in  the  future,  if  the  continued  temptation 
is  held  out  to  the  more  active  men  among 
faculty  and  instructors,  of  being  able  to  more 
than  double  their  income  by  going  elsewhere? 
And  while  the  fact  that  the  amount  of  salary 
paid  is  in  inverse  proportion  to  the  amount  of 
work  required,  remains  to  incite  (?)  them  to 
further  exertions. 

The  writer  is  grinding  no  man’s  ax.  He  is 
uttering  no  sore-headed  growl.  He  under- 
stands that  much  of  the  wealth  of  the  institu- 
tion is  prospective,  and  that  the  pressing  need 
of  buildings  to  accommodate  large  classes  is 
making  inroads  on  the  present  income.  But 
these  facts  should  be  appreciated  as  they  touch 
the  future  reputation  of  the  University  closely. 

In  collecting  the  material  for  a faculty  there 
is  but  one  rule  to  follow.  Get  the  best  at 
whatever  price.  It  is  this  policy  which  keeps 
Yale  in  the  front  rank  of  American  colleges 
while  her  representatives  are  begging  money 
with  which  to  pay  her  expenses. 

A Student. 


KERNELS. 

- — The  University  Tug  is  under  training. 

— The  site  of  the  chapel  has  been  changed. 

— Not  as  white  as  it's  painted  — Forpaugh’s  elephant. 

— A party  from  Vassar  did  the  University  during  the 
Easter  holidays. 

— Seniors  have  the  privilege  of  attending  Sunday 
chapel  wherever  they  please. 

— A party  of  ten  of  our  students  are  preparing  for  a 
walk  through  Switzerland  next  Summer. 

Professor  of  Botany. — “ If  you  should  examine  a large 
tree,  about  the  size  of  my  hand — ’’  (Applause.) 

— Some  twenty  students  from  Yale  visited  Bethlehem 
two  weeks  ago  for  a tour  of  the  machine  shops. 

— The  freshman  class  supper  will  take  place  on  the 
evening  of  the  25th  of  this  month,  at  the  Sun  Hotel, 
which  has  recently  been  re-opened.  About  a score  of 
rooms  have  been  especially  fitted  tip  for  students. 
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— The  freshman  tug-of-war  team  have  requested  their 
octette  to  sing  as  a dirge,  “ Some  day,  some  day,  we  will 
get  there.’’ 

— A few  of  the  men  who  intend  contesting  in  the 
Spring  meeting  have  been  training  for  some  weeks. 
Their  example  should  be  followed  by  all  our  athletes. 

— The  complete  file  of  our  exchanges  now  reposes  in 
the  library.  Those  desiring  a familiarity  with  the  best 
examples  of  English  style  will  do  well  to  consult  them. 

— Dr.  McC'osh  was  favored  with  a private  view  of  the 
great  white  elephant.  Does  this  mean  that  Princeton 
will  confer  the  title  of  “D  D.”  upon  the  “sacred  beast?” 

— “One  who  knows”  tells  us  that  the  inhabitants 
in  the  glass  cages  in  the  Museum  are  suffering  for  want 
of  attention;  that  their  moulting  season  is  approaching. 

— The  preciseness  with  which  the  English  papers  re- 
ported the'grief  of  the  Queen  upon  hearing  of  the  death 
of  her  son,  is  in  keeping  with  Her  Majesty’s  own  late 
confidential  outpourings. 

— The  U.  P.  Sophomore  base  ball  club  are  anxious  to 
play  the  same  class  team  of  the  University.  ’86  should 
remember  her  foot  ball  defeat  before  entering  into  any 
more  intercollegiate  enterprises. 

— We  hear  that  the  “ Wilbur  Opera  Company”  was 
informed  that  we  did  not  accept  “comps.”  If  their  in- 
formant will  drop  in  at  the  Burr  Office,  we  will  satisfy 
him  that  he  has  made  a mistake. 

Bright  student. — “ Prof.,  were  there  many  Moham- 
medans in  the  class  of  ’82  ? ’’ 

Prof. — “ Not  that  I know  of.” 

B.  S — “Then  why  do  they  have  a crescent  on  their 
banner  ? ” 

— A new  club  has  been  started,  called  the  “Stuffed 
Club.”  It  is  limited  to  the  senior  and  junior  laboratories. 
The  officers  are  — “Versa,”  “Vice  Versa,”  “ Ecce 
Homo,”  and  “Sic  Semper  Tyrannis.”  Its  motto  is 
“ Set  ’em  up  again.” 

— The  International  Electrical  Exhibition  to  be  held 
in  Philadelphia,  in  September,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Franklin  Institute,  will  be  an  important  affair.  Our 
electrical  department  should  be  put  in  such  shape  that 
we  might  be  represented  in  the  Educational  Section. 

— Some  of  the  students  who  contested  in  the  late  in- 
door meeting,  from  carelessness  and  indifference  pre- 
sented h slovenly  and  awkward  appearance  as  regar  !s 
their  costumes.  Every  man  should  own  and  wear  a 
proper  gymnasium  suit  both  for  the  comfort  he  can  find 
in  it  and  the  added  grace  it  lends  to  his  movements. 

— The  article  in  a late  number  of  the  Burr,  on  the 
encouraging  social  organizations,  seems  to  have  borne 
fruit.  Since  then  have  been  started  the  Arcadia  Club, 
the  Monday  Night  Club,  the  Eighteen  Club,  the  Col 
lege  Glee  Club,  and  the  Freshman  Octette.  A Sparring 
and  Fencing  Club  is  spoken  of  and  the  Stuffed  Club  still 
survives. 


— What  makes  the  senior’s  eyes  so  red  ? 

What  makes  him  hang  that  noble  head, 

And  move  with  such  a shuffling  tread  ? 

His  Thesis. 

Why  doth  he  seek  the  alcove’s  gloom, 

And  revel  in  his  narrow  tomb  ? 

It  is  because  he  wants  to  boom  — 

That  Thesis. 

— One  hundred  and  thirty  persons  sent  the  names  of 
those  authors  whom  they  considered  worthy  of  a place 
in  a possible  Academy  of  Immortals  to  The  Critic  and 
Good  Literature,  which  published  the  rather  unsatisfac- 
tory result  in  its  last  number.  George  P.  Lathrop,  and 
Mark  Twain  were  among  the  forty,  while  such  men  as 
H.  H.  Furness  and  Philip  Brooks  were  omitted.  The 
following  also  received  several  votes:  Robert  Ingersoll, 
DeWitt  Talmadge,  Theodore  Tilton,  J P.  Leidy,  Josh 
Billings,  Bob  Grant,  R.  Heber  Newton,  Steele  Mackaye, 
Charles  Francis  Adams,  Jr.,  W.  A.  Hammond,  George 
Boker,  and  the  author  of  the  “Breadwinners.”  They 
would  have  made  a “ happy  family.” 

— For  a long  time  the  upper  class-men  have  borne  the 
absence  of  chairs  in  the  Laboratory,  with  a patient  shrug, 
submitting  to  their  prohibition  on  the  theory  that  they 
would  not  work  as  diligently  if  these  luxuries  were  al- 
lowed them.  For  the  past  two  terms  the  sophomores 
have  used  the  high  stools  in  the  Physical  Laboiatory 
and  have  managed  to  complete  their  work  satisfactorily, 
notwithstanding  The  idea  that  a man  will  work  better 
standing  than  sitting  during  three  hours  is  absurd.  The 
mind  can  not  work  if  the  body  is  not  at  ease.  No  won- 
der the  men  are  unable  to  give  their  other  work  proper 
preparation  after  being  for  so  long  a period  on  their 
feet.  Now  that  the  seniors  have  so  much  lost  time  to 
make  up,  owing  to  the  small-pox  and  non-arrival  of  the 
instruments,  they  should  have  every  assistance  and  this 
convenience  should  be  supplied. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 

CORNELL. — The  gymnasium  is  lighted  by  electric 
lights,  and  is  kept  open  until  9 o’clock  every  evening. 
Sixteen  men  are  in  training  for  the  University  nine. 

COLUMBIA. — Fifteen  men  are  in  training  for  the 
Freshman  race  to  be  held  with  Harvard  next  Summer. 

The  tuition-fee  is  to  be  raised  from  Siooto$i5o 

per  annum. -A  banjo  club  has  been  organized. 

PRINCETON. — There  are  113  men  in  ’84.  The 

nine  intend  visiting  Philadelphia,  Pa  , and  Baltimore, 
Md.,  during  the  Spring  vacation  and  expect  to  play  two 
games  at  each  place.  It  received  $4,600  from  its  games 

last  season. At  a mass  meeting  resolutions  were 

passed  apologizing  to  the  dean,  and  faculty  for  the 
charges  made  against  them. 

YALE. — The  probable  coxswain  of  the  crew  weighs 

sixty-four  pounds. A donation  of  $50,000  for  the 

erection  of  a new  dormitory  has  been  received. The 

Bicycle  Club  will  hold  their  Spring  meeting  Mav  28. 
It  is  expected  that  Harvard,  Princtton,  Columbia,  Am- 
herst, and  Williams  will  be  represented. The  chapter 

of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  has  been  organized. A stu- 

dent was  killed  while  sparring  at  the  recent  athletic 
games. The  new  illustrated  paper  is  called  Quip. 


96 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


THE  following  is  a list  of  some  Freshman  classes: 


Cambridge 700  ] 

Oxford  636 

Harvard 300 

Yale 257 

Michigan 181 

Cornell 149 

Allegheny 156 

Princeton 1 50 

Lehigh 122 

Syracuse 100 

Dartmouth 99 

Columbia 96 

Williams  86 

Lafayette  76 

Hamilton 75 


Amherst 62 

Brown 60 

Wesleyan 69 

Union 50 

Bates 40 

Rochester 38 

Uoiby  35 

Bowdoin 33 

Rutgers 27 

Tufts 26 

Univ.  of  Vermont 23 

Madison  23 

Middlebury 16 

Marietta 16 


—Ex. 


HARVARD — Tne  Hasty  Pudding  Club  theatricals 
in  aid  of  the  University  Boat  Club  took  place  on  the  3d 
and  4th  of  April  in  the  University  Club  theater.  The 
musical  burlesque  of  Hernani  constituted  the  programme. 

The  average  standing  of  the  forty-eight  girls  in  the 

Harvard  Annex  is  higher  than  that  of  the  mtn  in  the 
University. —A  general  canvass  of  the  college  is  soon 
to  be  mide  with  the  purpose  of  determining  the  con- 
dition of  the  college  as  to  religious  belief. Of  the 

present  House  one  hundred  and  four  are  college  gradu- 
ates, seven  of  whom  are  Harvard  Alumni.  The 

University  has  lately  come  into  possession  of  the  largest 
private  collection  of  meteorites  in  the  world.  It  is 
valued  at  $10,000.  — But  one  professor  receives  a salary 

of  $5000  a year. James  Russell  Lowell  will  represent 

.Harvard  at  the  ter-centenary  of  the  foundation  of  the 

University  of  Edinburgh.  -The  students  are  agitating 

the  abolishing  of  morning  chapel.  - — I11  Colonial  times, 
absence  from  prayers  was  punished  by  a fine  of  2 d,\  ab- 
sence from  public  worship,  a fine  of  9 d. ; tardiness,  2d.  ; 
for  going  to  church  before  the  ringing  of  the  bell,  6 cl. ; 
for  “profane  cursing,”  a fine  of  2 s.6d.-,  for  playing 
cards,  2 s.  6 d.  ; lying,  is.  6 d.  ; sending  for  beer,  is.  6 d. ; 
fetching  beer,  is.  6 d\  for  going  into  the  college  yard 
without  the  proper  garb,  9 d. — Ex. 

ELSEWHERE. — Dartmouth  is  at  last  reinstated  in 

the  College  Base  Ball  Club. Charles  Dudley  Warner 

is  to  deliver  a course  of  lectures  on  some  portion  of 

English  Literature  at  Trinity. New  Zealand  has  two 

Universities,  both  of  which  confer  degrees.- The 

Prussian  Chamber  of  Deputies  is  considering  the  preva- 
lence of  duelling  and  drinking  among  the  students  of 
the  Universities.  The  sympathies  seem  to  be  extended 
to  the  duelling.  — —At  the  University  of  Virginia  there 
is  no  regularly  prescribed  course  of  study,  no  entrance 
examinations,  no  vacation,  but  the  long  Summer  one, 

and  only  six  holidays.  Oxford  has  decided  to  grant 

women  the  same  examination  as  men. Out  of  233 

prizes  given  at  the  intercollegiate  athletic  games,  since 
their  institution  in  1877,  Columbia  has  won  62;  Har- 
vard is  second,  with  47;  Princeton  a close  third,  with 
45  prizes,  being  just  one  first  and  one  second  behind 
Harvard.  The  University  of  Pennsylvania  is  fourth, 
with  27,  and  Yale  a bad  fifth,  with  only  11  prizes  to  her 
credit.  The  remaining  41  prizes,  mostly  second,  are 

distributed  between  ten  colleges. — Herald- Crimson. 

Dartmouth  is  to  have  a library  building  costing  $20,000. 

The  Amherst  gymnasium  will  cost  $95,000. 

The  standard  of  admission  has  been  raised  10  per  cent, 
at  Rutgers. The  Boston  nine  has  arranged  four  games 


with  Brown,  three  with  Amherst,  and  two  with  Yale. 

The  bolting  seniors  at  Hamilton  applied  to  Union 

and  Amherst.  They  were  refused,  and  have  since  un- 
conditionally surrendered  and  been  reinstated Wil- 

liams has  adopted  the  system  of  college-government  by 
the  students. — -The  largest  observatory  dome  in  the 
world  is  now  being  made  for  the  University  of  Virginia 
— weipht,  ten  tons  5 and  measures  at  the  base  forty-five 

feet. Several  Dartmouth  juniors  have  been  suspended 

for  dishonesty  in  examinations. At  a recent  meeting 

of  the  Dartmouth  students  $1250  was  raised  to  support 

the  ball  nine. Prof.  Beard,  of  Syracuse  University, 

has  accepted  the  position  of  Master  Artist  of  the  Judge, 
with  a salary  of  $5000. 


CLIPPINGS. 

— Paterfamilias  (to  materfamilias):  “ Honey,  dear, 

have  some  honey?”  Young  son  (to  elder  brother): 
“Cuss,  dear,  have  some  custand?” — Chaff'. 

- — “ My  son,”  said  a father  to  his  young  son,  “ always 
mix  in  bright  society  ; ’’  and  the  son,  taking  his  advice, 
began  going  with  red-headed  girls. — Philadelphia  News. 

THE  KAISER  AND  THE  CHANCELLOR. 

“ Look  hier,  young  man,”  the  Kaiser  said, 

“Are  you  der  king,  or  I ? ” 

Prince  Bismark  humbly  howed  his  head, 

“ You  vas  the  king  But  vy  ? ” 

“ Den  if  I vas  der  king  vat  for 
You  put  on  all  der  airs, 

Und  get  der  country  into  war 
Und  run  der  whole  affair? 

“ Vat  for  you  write  dot  letters  'bout 
Der  Lasker  pisness,  eh? 

You  bedder  look  a leedle  out— 

I snatch  you  bald  some  day.” 

— Chicago  News. 


MYSTERY.* 

Let  students  say  as  students  will, 

That  “ last  night’s  beer  has  made  me  ill ; 
Yet,  with  the  bummers  of  our  day, 

The  best  of  bums  will  pass  away.” 

What  matters  it?  Say  what  they  may. 
We’ve  '88. 

If  — lr-ch  lives,  as  — lr-ch  must, 

And  has  not  gone  upou  a bust, 

He’ll  say:  “Till  now  I never  knew 
A tougher,  or  more  motly  crew 
Than  this  same  gang  I have  for  you 
O ’88.” 


And  when  our  kids  in  future  days, 

Shall  sing  to  us  their  tuneless  lays, 

About  the  times  they  have  at  school, 

With  accents  rough  their  zeal  we’ll  cool, 

And  tell  them  that  for  playing  pool, 

There’s  not  one  of  their  knee-breeched, 


banged  - hair-  with  - hat  - on  - the-back-of-  the 
head  generation  able  to  hold  a candle  to  the 


preps 
Of  ’88. 


—Ex. 


* Whe  wrote  it  ? 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Knauss  & Wintersteen, 

145  S.  MAIN  ST.,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

CaHia  Bicycles  ani  Tricycles, 

BOYS’  BICYCLES  AND  VELOCIPEDES. 
Second-Hand  Machines  at  Reasonable  Prices. 

Repairing  and  Rebuilding  A Specialty. 

Any  First-Class  English  Bicycles  Furnished. 

Bicycles  Sundries  on  Hand  or  Furnished  at  Short  Notice. 
SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST. 

KNAUSS  & WINTERSTEEN,  Machinists. 

We  would  call  your  special  at- 
tention to  our  large  stock  of 

Silk  Velvets 

—AND— 

Dress  Silks, 

in  black  and  colored . 

Bush,  Bull  & Diehl. 


* GRADWOHL’S  * 

LEADING  AND  POPULAR 

DRY  GOODS 

AND 

GROCERY  STORE, 

Corner  Fourth  and  New  Streets, 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Luckenbach  & Krause , 

DEALERS  IN 

HARDWARE, 

A FINE  ASSORTMENT  OF  POCKET  CUT- 
LERY ALWAYS  ON  HAND. 

ONE  DOOH  AI5<> VII  POST  OFFICE, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 


*9 


H.  J.  GOTH  & BRO, 

DEALERS  IN  AND  HANGERS  OF  [ 

y 

Fine  Art  Wall  Hanging,  Wall  Paper,  Etc, 


-c — -J’-  -K- 


Sign  Writing,  House  Decorating, 

Interior  and  Exterior, 

-4*S  No.  7 MAIN  STREET, 
BETHLEHEM.  PENNSYLVANIA. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


YOUNG’S 


LEADING 

HAT,  CAP,  FUR, 

AND  (abs^s 


GENTS'  FURNISHING  HOUSE, 


Largest  Assortment  ! Latest  Styles 


LOWEST 

PRICES. 

v i 

60  MAIN  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PENNA. 

SPECIAL  RATES/ 

FOR  / * / 

“BEE  HIVE” 

lehigh  mmsm/S’/ 

/ / yoR 

CARPET  WAREHOUSE, 

STUDENTS-  //^'FINE 

FURNISHES 

RAIL  ROAD  PARE  / &/  4 

- /V  CLOTHING 

UNIVERSITY  STUDENTS, 

AT  LIBERAL  RATES, 

EXPENSES  PAID.  / \ / 

A / TO  ORDER. 

/ *F/ 

/ / 310  NORTHAMPTON  ST„ 

Shades,  Cornices, 

/ o>  / 

A EASTON,  PA. 

/<cV 

TTp  helstory  Coeds. 

y/  / g“  T//  orders  per  mail  promptly 

Lerch,  Rice  & Person. 

and  satisfactorily  filled. 

I 


